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DRAMATIS PERSON. 
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MEN, 


Str. Matthew Medley, . « Mr. Waldron, 

Vapour, . Mr. Banniſter, Jun, 

„ . <> + - - Mr. Sedgwick. 
TR oo» 8 

Souffr ance, „„ . * Mr. Wewitzer. 

TR ooo os ͤ RE: 

PURE; od 8 Mr. Lyons. 


WOMEN” 


i Forella, : . 4 N ©. * : * # Signora Storace, 
| Charlotte, % % Sn Mrs. Bland. 
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Rm... ito; vat ade matter, I can no a Gat oe lttle bit of chicken I 


| 1 ; quiet. 


SCEN Emmd Chamber of an Inn, Bells ringing, a violent noi 


— 


"Fanta Tou. 


NOMIN C coming, what the Devil is the matter, Souffragce | 
. Souffrango=s ! (Rings again) | 


Enter So CFFRANCS ( Naptin a for 


Ds. 


Tom. Don't you hear? 
Tom, ! wiſh tie Devil had your maſter then. * ; 
- Soref, Vy, don't „ou know vat is di matter vid my maſterg 
my maſter is vimſical— he fancy himſelf all mannner of tin.zs 4 
de whole world, de ſexton, de des 15 pin f 
Tom, A plong men. PR” By | 
Soc. Nui My maſter yas 2" to de maſquerade, and fit 
de picture of a young lady, vich he fall fo much in love vid, dat 
js go to kill himſelf my maſter is vat you call de hypo—chondri 4 


Tom. Hypo—whos. '$ Ringing agen } - 


3 
1 


| Vavoun, 7 without 5 3 
f * Waiter—Souffrance— Am I to wait here nay 2 | 
4 Soi f. Here, take a de forcet—give me my little bit of chick 
; though — 8 * Exit Ta | 
IT 


MY GRANDMOTHER. 


Enter VAperx. * 


Ab, Suffrance, I am going t to drown myſelf. 8 
Souf. Ah, No fr. 


Yap. Yes—I will—I will drown myſat—ther is the neſt pond 


in the garden. 
Souf, Ah! fair, for vy you 41 yourſelf? 


Pap. What right have you to aſk 2 you are my ſervant, and of 


Fave no right to aſk queſtiona— will drown myſelf. 

. Ah, ſair, when you get into dis vay! 

ap. Yes, I know I am an ass, 2 fool, « blockbead, -an idiot. 

Souf. Me no right to contradict you ſair, Rut ſair, when your 
pe pa die, you fancy yourſelf every ting, in de verld, you vas de 
ſex ton, de clerk, de grave dig, and de coffin den you fancy your- 
| felf de great bell, and your head de clappair, and go ba- baba. 

Vab. Oh! that was folly but now I bave reaſon—cosl reaſon 
on my ſide—v'death, te think 1 ſheuld fall in love with.a piQure, 
pick't up at a e which perhaps repreſerts no perſon 
| Linz. 


| Look Souffrance what eyes? 
Souf. Nui. 
Fap. What a mouth ! 25 
Soi f. Nui. . 
Pop. What a countenanre ! 
Senf. Nui. | 
1p. What expreſſion! 
Fo. Nui. | 
Jap. Oh! I will go drown myſelf, 
| Souf, Ah! no fair, you no drown yourſelf, 


EF Yap. Ha! ha! ha! I can't help laughing to think I ſhould "= | 
| buch a fool, I that ſwore never to be in love !—Ha—ha—ha—ifl 
laugh too much, 1 ſhall PONG. 4 on the byſtericks, I am very ill, m 
4a uk. TE 855 805 


Taking a miniature frem his beau. | 
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very well? 


F 92 half hour. — 


5 tine to eat my bit of chicken my ſeit. 


1 ſtay, Sir Matthew expects me? 


=: GRANDMOTHER. - | 38 


_ Souf. Dey wou'd be ſunk if von vas FIG yourſelf in de pond. . 
| Vap. I am very weak. 


Souf. Oh! fair, 'tis all fancy. 
Pap. You lie, you raſcal 2 him} J Pre no more ſtrength. | 


* 


= 
* 0 4 
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'2 thana mouſe, 


Souf. 1 am ver lad dere be no more ſach mouſe in de houſe, 
but fair, Ir I might adviſe, Iwou'd throw de picture in de pond, | 
Vap. An excellent thought, Souffrance—and yet how can | 


find in my heart to do it !—here you Mall take it, find the despeſt 


part of the pond, and hy don't you take it? 
Souf.- Ob! *tis dinmond, I-vil take eare you ſhall never let 


more. 
Vap. Stay Souffrance—there 3 is more pollen in greing the 

better of one's" folly, — it me again. g 
Sof. No fair, 
Vap. Give it me again, you raſcal—11t eo inftantly to ie 

Matthew, he has oaks me theſe two days, ſb get the horſes? 


ready directly. < 
Sor Sair, dey have not eat dere little bit of corn 1 have no 


Vap. Why did you not give them their corn paſterday, 1 can't 


Sorff: You vill not go dat figure, 
Vap. What it the matter with 88 figure, L am ſure it wills 


Son F. Ob, fair! you be no RES boa thine: 
Vap. Damnation, it will take an heur to get a barber, 


Son. Sair, one 00 one maitre vaĩt at my point, 


Vap, Shew him in, VI] be ſhaved pe nA 7 
Jof. Maitre Goſſip, gow: come ſhave my file 


| Servant br. : | 
| A 3 


. 


MY GCARAND MOTHER 6 | 


Fap. . ** me directly, 5 don't prate, Sir Matwlow will 
be glad to ſee me. 


Geof. I won't ſay a word, ah fir —ah fir] ſhav'd your father's 
honour, 
Vap. You did. 


Goſ. Yes fir, 1 ard him every morning, when he was in . 
| Heſe parts. 


Fap. Well fir—very well fir. - 
Gof. Your father ſet me up here, ſir. 


Vap. Damm me, I'll ſet you down, if you don't tre me 
Gof. I don't know any body 1 wou'd ſooner take by the vols. and 
hin, altho' he's dead. 


Yap. I wiſh you wou'd not bother me about my father's . and 
@hin, but ſhave me. | 
G. Ah! fir, I ſhall have more 1 in ſhaving you TI, 
you're aware of, I have a reſpect for every hair in your: chin. 
Vap. Why dont you ſhave me. 
Geof. Lord Sir, you're as queer as a quarten of ſoap after a week's 
ern father wou'd not uſe me in this manner, he lik d to hear a 
talk, Dicky Goſſip, ſay's he — he always call'd me Dicky, you've 
ny barbatic—barbatic was not that drole 

Yap. Damn me, why don't you ſhave me? 5 
*Gof. Shave you directly, Sir, did you hear of the news ? 9 

Vap. No fir, or do 1 wiſh 10 hear of it, 1 I wiſh you would 
ſhave me? ä 
60ſ. Some very nn event likely to happen, I ſhan't fail 
o foretell, at leaſt by the time it will happen, for you muſt know, 


ir, 1 am a bit of a ſtar-gazer, a fort of an a a kind 
a Poor Robin. 


ap. 1 did not fend 15 a poor- Robin, 1 ſent for A barber to 


* 


* 


| Gof. Ah! fi, 1 um net only W a man of mobs! 
** 


| Pap. 


+ - - 
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MY GRANDNOTNER: 


Yap. 1 with you was a man of few _ with all my | heart 
you're razor muſt be ſharp enough. | 
| G.. Sharp, 15 why its as ſmeoth as datt! in, cut like the 
: wind, 
i Pap. Like the 1 wind, 1 hippole, cut my face in two. 
1 Gof. That's a good joke, come I like that, but it wou'd not do 
in our ſhop, is wou'd be a forfeit. 


Vap, Damn your Map don't you ſhave me? 


- 


Enter To. 


Mlaſter Goffi p—maſter Cells ate grocer's is on fire in you” ere 
= preſently. 
88 7 draws a chair and ſits down) 


} my almanack, ſays I, there will be a fire one day this month. 
* Vap. I ſuppoſe firs you expect me to ſhave you, now l ſhall never 
3 get ſhaved. 

1 / walks about Goſſip fene. 
'Gof. Oh fir! ſhave you direflly, 


Enter Soor FRANCE, | 
Sair, de horſes are ready. | = 
Vapi Ther Vil go | | Exit Vapour, 
Goſ. Give me my napkin, he's gone with my napkin. 
Tom. Maſter Goſſip, make haſte, or the village will be all on fires 
Goſ. Can't go without my napkin, muſt haye Py napkin. 


Enter VaPouR, Fo 
Damme, fir! why don't you come and, ſhave me, am 1 to wait 


Soufſrauce. 
1 | . . SCENE— 


I know it, faw it in the ſky, I was ſure of it, I told hams ſs in 


F ſtreet, you muſt make haſte home or | it will be at N houſe 


al 427 f.  (Snatches his wig and exit, Jalowed by Gofli Gp and 2 


* 
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MIT GRANDMOTHER, 


3 axes. of with your commands, 
| Þ prope 


| t EC 
| SCENE—A Garden, . 2 
Is Y 1 | | le m 
0 Enter FLORELLA, gathering Roſes, | vi C/ 
ö "hy | 'F Fl 
g AR FLoxzLL k—Paſſello, | 4 and i 
: ARE ye FIR, like op "ning roſes? tender 8 ah, beware? 9 | Ch 
; When its bloom the heart diſcloſes, love will find adwelling there. | with! 
Prudence then! in vain oppoſes; youth i is never wile as fair. 2 wor 
na 
1 Enter Woobkx. X Nor 
open t 
Florella, un! in maſquerade ? 2.5 bs | $5 by 

Flor. Don't mention it Mr. Woodly, ſtill Gghing ns dying F 
| Nr. V. 
after my couſin Charlotte, there the is, go and ſpeak to her. | Flor 
; | Wood. Such is the power ſhe has over "me, that I am not able to don bf 
| Char 

4 


AIR. WooprLy. 


CRUEL fair! who ſecret anguiſh can with wanton pride impart, 
Can behold a lover languiſh, ſporting with his faithful heart. 

Her, let ev'ry beauteous maiden, her, let ev'ry conſtant ſwain, 

With her * s fate upbraidiug, baniſh from the ſmiling plain 


In as mu 
Dis new 
Aor. 
| Char, 


: 
jd 
F 
9 
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4 
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7 Exit Woodly. 
| Enter CHARLOTTE. "+ ' 1 
Well Florella, ſtill in that maſquerade dreſs, _ : 10 * d 
| Flor. Shall I never hear the laſt of going toa poor har mieſt maſ- i 
| querade ! 
| Char, From which you confels, you returu'd with the loſs or | 
your heart and pi Aure, TP are ſulficient motives for Your uncle's the. 1 
diſpleaſure. | >: ME] | 
Flor. My dear 8 Pll tell yeu, my he art 1 00 looſe hs 225 yy 
- ſure, but as for the Baue : | | the! 
1 Chare | 85 


- "MY. GRANDMOTHER. 9 
Char. Hey day, what next ! "Y 
* Flor, Why, that, I put in Mr. Vapour S way on purple tat 
| & he might pick it up, and his eyes 
Char. Oh! his eyes to be ſure ! 
Hor. We're ſo fix d on &, that I had a great mi to unmaſk, 
i and ſhew him the original, if it had not been for the dignity of the 
4 ſex, my dear conſin. 
Char. You're a giddy mad girl, but what da you intend to do 
J with Mr. Vapour? vi 
Hor. Not treat him as you do poor + Woodly. 
Z Char. Would you have me run into his arms? 
f Hor. Which you wou'd find no hard! n for he has held them 
open to you theſe two years. 
Cbar. Well well I muſt go and prepare for the * of 
Mr. Vapour. 
Nor. But I wiſh you would let me 80 and aſk my ae par- 
> don now? _. | 
Char. No—no ts temper” s more mild, when taken at 
proper ſeaſon, but now his head's as crowded as a newſpaper, and 
In as much confuſion as your work-bag, what with the thoughts f 
t is new varniſh, and the e expectatian of Mr. e ſpeak 
d him for you. 
Hor. Well, ſpeak to bim ſoon. - 
Char. In the mean time, you keep out of Mr, vine 3 ſight. of 


in 
5. Exit G 
10 | From. (Taking a maſt from her arm. 
* Dh ! dear enchanting maſk, tis t to N I owe all the delightful 
«ic ſure I now feel! | 5 
ale | 


Po 


| AIR, FLORELLA-. : Is 
che lightly ſportive wing at pleaſure's call we fy, 4 25G 
ark! they dance, they play, they ſing, in merry, merry revelry. ; 

K the tabor's lively beat, hark! the flutes j numbers ſweet, 
the with delight, at the Maſquerade, 1 
| Beneath 


K 
N A . 
* 


| | 1 455 | 3 Vab. 
1 wonder Mr. Vapour is not come! but J am glad he did n 7 
come until J had varniſh-d my pictures (waiks wup to the picku 


to + MY GRANDMOTHER: 


Beneath this maſk what tender woes we ſoftly hear reveal'd, . 
Secure, that, while the boſom glows, our bluſhes lie oonceal'd i - dbed; 
Let grave ones warn us as they may, of ev'ry harmleſs j joy afraid, Si 


While we're young while we” re gay, let us frolick and play at thik you K 
| [Maſquerade þ "FN 


Hither trips along a beau ſo ſmart, —dear heart; pretty lals, N J a 
way—ſoit, ſoft, ſtay here; my dear! Str 
is a favour, Sir, I muſt deny. —Oh fie! can I truſt myſelf ator | Vat 
with you 2—adien ! 2 Cha 

Then amid the croud we mix again, and join the motly train. 4 Vay 
Let grave ones, &c. (Exit F LORELL 2 Cha 
„ . 1 Vap 

ntho! 

SCENE=—4 Saloon will pillres on each ſide, with curtains | am 

| | | Dok bi 

Enter SIA MaTTREW 3 88 bh 5, 

Fas ee ab. 

: SIX MATTHEW, Sir / 


\ 


Sir 7 
Dok at 1 
Vap. 
Sir 7; 
res a 


and draws the curtain let's fre how they look —very well —vd 
well indeed, another cat of varn! h and then. 
Char. Perhaps he hes fell in love, and forgot his appointme 
Sir Mat. Fell in love! no- ne he mey have fell from 


Vp, 
horſe perhaps, he made a vow never to fall in love. Iir Mart 
0 8 175 GS _—_ Sir 4 
Enter SERVANT» 1 0 ap. 


Mr. Vapour, Sir. 


9 5 bſiited 
Sir Mat, Where is he? where is the dear boy 


Myrclent 
Sir 41 
Vap. 

al The. A 


Dir M 


Enter VAPOUR,. 


Ah-ah— Mr. Vapour, Iam glad to ſee you I, 


MY GRANDMOTHF Ro | | 1 


0 7 Hwy: to ſee you Sir Matthew, Madarn you're moſt 
pbedient. ( Bows 7 
il Sir Mat. Ah! that bow put me in mind of your father. Do : 
thi you know Charlotte, this gentleman's father was.fond of * 
ate} why, what's the matter Mr. Vapour? 
I Vap. Nothing—nothing, Sir Matthew ! 
Sir Mat. Why, you an't ill are you? 
7 Yap. Never in better ſpirits in my life, do l look ill madam! 2 
| Char. You look as if you was in love. 
7 Vup. If I do it is a ſymptom of the liver complaint. 
Char. No, its the heart. : 
3} Yap. No, its the liyer—l know! ſhall be ill of an ague, or St. 
SD nthony's fire; or an attack on my cheſt—my throat feels queer, 
wo am going to have the mumpe—hem—pray. Sir Matthew, do I. 
|! Dok billious ? 
Sir Mat. No, no, 
Vap. Hectic. 
Sir Mat. None you're the pictnre of rude health. 
Vap, Then 1 ſhall die of a plethora. | 
Sir Mat, Come, come, leave off this 1 and come * 
dok at my piure—nl. am told you have a little love for a picture, 
Vap. Zounds.! has he diſcover'd my weakneſs, ; 
Sir Mat. Here's one by Guido, and this by Salvator Roſs but 
res a (drawing the curtain) picture. Vapour /{arts..” 
Vap, The very lame, as the miniature in my pocket ! ( runs to 
Bic Mattixw) Ohl my dear Sir Matthew. ! | | 
T Sir Mat. What is the matter? now ſome new Gena 3 
Vap. Oh! Sir Marthiew,. by all types of friendſhip that ever 
bſited between our meien me who that divine picture 
prelents. | | 
Sir Mat. What, ao'y you think i it 3 1 + 
Vap. Never v. as be: AE to qual it! any of re Og Sir 
a TC * 
Siu Mat. Wu, Yes its my 8 . . 


ath 


3 
Long 


lid n 
pic 
1— ua 


intme 
from 


tn es at; * 


12 5 MY GRANDMOTHER. 


Fap. "WF grandmother! is ſhe living 2. ip 
Sir Mat, No, why if ſhe had been alive now, ne had bene 75 
me ſee - aye a hundred and twenty-two. 
Vap. Did ſhe ſing? 
Sir Mat. Oh yes, our family were all mul cal. : 


Vap. Did ſhe play on the guitar? : | 5 * 
Sir Mat. Who? _ e 5 4 
4 * =P&d. Your grandmother. 1 | 4 M 
Sir Mat. Why, you ſeem to have taken a great likivg for my - 8 
# mrandmother, bnt come into the garden and ſte my 1 REN 2 8 
4 and the be gold and ſilver fiſh. ; 1 


Exit Sir Matthew and e 2 

Pap. I'Il attend you Sir Matthew S'death, that I mould ; | 
live to years of diſcretion, and fall in love with an old fellow's F 
grandmother, ; Z 


AR. | Vayorn, | 


| Ah, me! =. am loſt and forlorn ! no hope can my 1 aflauge 3 3 


| f | * alas ! long before I was born, my fair one had died of old age. | 1 
1 be Ah, Wella—day ! Well-a-day! . | 7 
- Why, Time, ould 't thou be ſo uncouth ! why wither her bean- ; 


ties divine? and 1 


Why rob her of every 1 before I had cut one of mine, | C 

Ah Well-a-day ! Well-adayz _ HK 

+ At night, to her tomb 111 repair, bewailing, ſhe ne'er was my bridez | the ſe 
Cut a lock of her lovely grey hair, If any was left when ſhe died, Ch 
* Au, Well-day ! bens NS | a. 

| 2 

- END OF FIRST ACT, 0. 

a 15 FL ; | ; Flo 

Y ately 

as; | why n 


hy mf dear Charlottedou't you: beligye theſe tender fghs? = 


1 When I reſign my hand and heart, In have 2 hd ga, Br iſt and 


there 2 


er GRANDMOTXER, | 
40-1 


SCENE—4 Garden. 


Emer FLOFELLS, CnaRLOTTE, and WOODLY, 


| Air Charlotte. 
Fall twenty times you've heard my mind, You're not the mas 1 
Dr can for life approve 3 {hope to find, 
In ſpite of all that you can Gay, I'm ſtill inclin'd1o anſwer nay, 
And never think of love, | 
Give o'er your teazing, tis in vain; From me your ſuit will no- 
My will you'll never move; thing gain, 


Or never think of . kſmart, 


Fbr. Well, Charlotte, what de you think of Mr. Vapour. 
Char. Think, why he's a thouſand more whims than a fe Indy, 
and in a little time would fancy you ſome ſtrange monſter or other e 
Hor. So-hedid not fancy himſelf ons, I ſhould net care, they 
ſey nervous men make the beſt huſbands, for you may fret them #6 


death whenever you like, but why don't you pity * woe ö 


Char. 1 muſt ſupport the'digniy ef the ſex. 
Hor. The dignity of the ſex is: bet ſuppoated by a goed Baſbend, | 
and if Mr, Vapour ſhould like me— | 
Char. What then? 
Flor. Why then, L would marry bias, to lopgort the Synity of 
the ſex my dear couſin, 
Char. Well well, how goes om your ſcheme 7 2 
Flor, Oh! chargningly, et eee Woodly: | 
Food. No—indeed, not F. 
Char. Ah E no-no-o map rely or lim, ts | 
Flor, Them he deſerves Kinder « ones. than vom have given E. 
lately however. 
Wood. I'm n Na Flogella, bat 


B 


EV 


FRIO, 


— 


; = MY GRANDMOTHER 
1 RIO. 
FLORELLA, We AND Woopr x. 6 
I,, & Ah! believe theſe plaintive ſighs, | 


WVoodly. Uneaſing ſtill, when yon appear! 

4 Charlotte, Ah! forbear theſe plaintive ſighs, 

i Uneaſing ſtill, when 1 appear 

f Flor. & Tell not me, you can deſpiſe 

j 1 oodly. A conſtant heart and vows ſincere ; 


Charlotte. Tell not to me, that I deſpiſe, 
| A conſtant heart and vows ſincere ; 


| It Faith, in natjve colours ſhewn, wins at length our yielding lieart; 


Pleas'd an equal flame we own, pleas'd an equal joy impart 
(Exeunt. 


* 


SCENE—A Hall, 


Enter Gossip, meeting SOUFFRANCE- 


cf Ah! ab! my old boy, give us your hand, how do you 
ao, I am very glad to ſee you, where are you going? 

Sof. | vas go to de apotecare of de village. 

G. The apothecary, very well, ſtay where you are. 

Souf. I can no ſtay, me muſt go for de apotecare for my maſter, 
1 Gof. Stay where you are, ſtay where you are, 1 am the apothe-_ 
rary, I came here on a bit of a carpeutering job, for Miſs Ftorella 
7 Jo I thought I might as well bring the decoction for your maſter in m 
Pocket. | 
| J Souf. Vat Apotecair, carpentair, bars } ? 
g { Gof. Dentiſt and taylor at you' re lervice, ecce ſi . 
Viewing a flannel waiſtcoat) ; | 


Fouf. Vat is dat? 
T Gof Vat is dat—why a flannel waiſtcoat to be ſure, which every 


* ody knows is deſign'd for our brave troops abroad, who, while we're 


. 3 - a 


| ; {the good welfare of old England. 
| 4 oY: Dat i is yer good, | | 


1,4 
% hy 


1 at home warm and ſnug in our ſhops, defy « cold, wet, and bun : er, or 


yy @ VL 


\\ 


My GR ANDMOTHBR. Mn 


Geſ. Very good, I believe it is nds; its a very good thing 
| ker me I know, I always carry one about me, ready cut out, tna 
I may looſe no time in the job, I feel my heart ſo warm in th 
cauſe, that when I take my ſhiers in my hand, and extend 
finger and thumb, Juſt to take my ſimple allowance of cabbage, dam 
me they drop out my hand—can't take the cabbage, | 
Souf, Monſieur Goflip, how you be ſo many trade? 
6%. Why, as you are a foreigner, I'll tell you all about | 
p fit, you know ſhaving was born with me; I was born a i ſhave ; 
4 — bleeding follows of courſe. 
| Souf, Nui, I dare ſay ven you ſhave=—=— 
7% Go Now my other trades are took up by. motives of convel 
1 5 ence, for being an apothecary, I ſometimes keep my cuſtome 
longer in the village than they otherwiſe might wiſh to ſtay—ya 
know if they die, then I am a carpenter; and ſo finiſh my on jo 
but if they ſhould happen to recover, then I am a taylor, and me 
their cloaths-can't walk abroad you known without beipg faſhionabl 
Souf. You be great many trades for one 1 vas you no 
de ſexton, and de grave dig too 
Gos. I ſhould have been I ſhould been, but I let my brothe 
in-law have them. 
0 Souf. Oh! den'tis all in de family. | 
{or To be ws never let any thing 90 out of the family ney 
— never. | 
Souf. Dat is right, dat is right. 
Go. Did you never ſee my ſign?ꝰ 
Souf. No. = 
Gof, Never ſee my fi on! its the prettieſt ii f ian in * village; ii 
over the door, under the pole, its the fi ign of the four-outs. 
Sof. Four-onts, a 
86. Ah four- outs, there? s wrote in u letters, Count | 
that's me, you know my name's Goflip. 
Souf. Ah ! I know you Goſſip. | 
Go. Goſſip, dentiſt, taylor, apothecary and Cui 
I draw-out, I cut-out, rout-out, and lay-out, 
NA Den you never out. 


es * 


16 ur GRANDMOTHER, 


,” 


Ger. Come thats a very good joke for Frenchman, Oh! ra: like 
Ito forget, here's the decoction for maſter, mind and ſhake it, 
always ſhake i it, for the beſt is at the bottom; 

Souf Vatis dis, Tn and brickduſt ? will it no hurt my maſters 
G No—no—it won't hurt him, I take care never to hurt my 
nervous cuſtomers , they are the beſt cuſtomers Ihave to my back, 

\ tho? they are always ailing, they never die, ſo 1 don” t get much out 
bf them in the carpentering line, but as long as I hammer ſomething 
| Pat of them, I don't care how it is; do you know they wrote a 
Wong of me in theſe parts, they call me the wonderful barber, or 

; ack ef all trades? I'll ſing it you. 


| 
| 
| 


- AlRGoute, q 


When I was a younker, I firſt was apprentic'd 
Vato a gay barber, ſo dapper and airy; 
E next was a carpenter, then turn'd a dentiſt, 
Then taylor good Lord ! then an apothecary , 
ut for this trade or that, they all come as pat they can 
For ſhaving and tooth-drawing, bleeding, cabbaging, and "—_ 
Dickey Goſſip is the man. | 
Tho? taylor and dentiſt but aukwardly tether, 
In both the vocations I ſtill have my ſavings ; . 
And two of my trades couple rarely together, 
| For barber and carpenter both deal in avings. 
o for this trade or that, They all come as pat, &c, 
But blunders will happen i in  callings ſo 1 various, 
1 fancy they happen to ſome who are prouder; 
I once gave a patient, whoſe health was percarious, 
A terrible doſe of my beſt ſaving powder, 
nus no matter for _ my trades come as pat, &c. (Exeunt, 
| SCENE 


\ 


= 


* 


his grandfather, this is my rival—oh if I had him here this is 
lovely picture ¶ Drauus the curtain and diſcovers Florella drefe 


mt cn ANR Nd 
SCEN EA. Salloon. ö 


Enter V APOUR 


＋ ve Wipt froin Sir Matthew to take another took at the Hell 
of my paſſion, my paſſion my folly—Ob that was bornthtas 
generations after thee, ( draws the other curtain J what's here? 


47 the picture, with a guitar.) it looks freſher than ever, now 1 a 
ſuch a fool 1 could fancy it was alive, there feems life in the eyes 
it ſeems to breathe, Oh ! my brain is certainly turn'd, IN 2s 


pack to Sir Matthew=—{/hs ſhams) Ieould almeRt perſuade ap 
1 heard her touch the guitar, 


5 — 


Say how ean words a paſſion feign, 
Where love ne'er taught to languifh } 
Or, when we own the tyrant's reign, 
| What art can veil our anguiſh? 
The God of love alike diſdains 
To lend his form, ar wear our chats. 
Pap, Oh! its alive its alive! 


Enter Surren. 
Sof. Sair de horſes are ready, | C 


Vap. Souffrance, its alive=its alive! | 7 
Soup. Vat is alive? 


| Vap. Why, Sir Matthew naramdmorkis, — 
now I'll have one feet embrace, (as he gets on tb table ann | 


drops down )-Sweet enchanting angelic Oh ——— 


Enter Sir MATTHEW, CHAR 10 TTT, G Wos bur | 


Sir Mat, Here Mr. Vapour, Mr, Vapour ! SL; * f 
Vap. Oh! Sir Matthew, did you bear it? 5 
Sir Mat. Hear what? 


Vap. Hear her ſing, 


wa | : MY GRANDMOTHER. 


Sir Mat. You! re a ſinging i in yonr head, I 1 : 
Vap. O yes, I am certainly crazy, well, good bye Sir Matthew; 
III go immediately. 
Sir Mat. Mr. Vapour, you're not going, there 8 all the 
neighbours coming to pay their reſpects to you. 
Vap. Ves —yes Sir Matthew, I muſt go directly. | 
Sir Mat. Nay—nay—ſtay—Charlotte, you told me ſomebody 
wanted to ſpeak to me, now I have a little time, let them come in. 
. Char. O ſir, ſhe is no ſtranger. 
Enter FLORELLA, kneeling to Sir Matthew. 
Flor. Pray fir, forgive. 
Vap. *Tis ſhe, — tis ſhe! ' 
Sir Mat. *Tis who? . 1 
Vap. Why, your grandmother, 
Sir Map. Ha——ha—ha, this is all owing to the family re- 
&mblance of my niece, to my grandmother. 
Flor, Pray fir, forgive this juvenile indiſcretion. { 8 
Yap, Here am I rooted forever, unleſs you forgive whatever 
fuvenile indiſcretion, your grandmother has been guilty of. 


I 
5 
4 
{ 
f 
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my niece. (embracing Florella. 

Vap. O this is alive, ſo you're Sir e niece, are you ? 

Flor. Charlotte can anſwer you that, 

Vap. And not his grandmother. 

Flor. No—that I can anſwer myſelf, 

Vap. Oh! Sir Matthew, will you beſtow you grand—<your 
niece on me in marriage. 

Sir Mat. Aye —-aye—take her, and I will give you my grand- 
mother into the bargain, Charlotte, I ſee you like him too, 
40 take her Woodly, 

Vap. But what ſays my divine Florella ? 

Flor. Will you love me, Mr. Vapour ? 

Vap. Yes, for ever, if its only for the ſake of Sir Matthews 


grandinother, 


„ 
AS. a 


Sir Map. Riſe—riſe, Mr, Vapour, I do forgive her, I do . 1 


10 


i 


MY GRANDMOTHER. | 
7 F 1 N A L Io . | 6 
FLORELLA, en; Woop.r, AND cnonvs. 


Fron. i 


Tho' now betroth'd in early life, I died in days of yore, 


And kappy you will take to wite a 2 of fourſcore. 


i Wood, | 


When bleſt with Charlotte 5 hand and 1 ven iſs till w 


Grow old, 


May ſhe in time a grandam prove, but never prove a ſeold. 


CHORUS» 


Since Wedlock muſt at laſt enſue, let's wed, and ſay no mom 


Our mother s and our grandams too, my all did ſo before. 
Varonn. 


Soon on my knee a boy may ſit, and call me dear papa, 


In fiſty Vears ſome little tit ( To . may ſquall out grand | 


mama, 
CHAR, 


Tho? former times were not amiſs, We? re happier in our own 
The Fype of * nupt ial bliſs, now ſits upon the 


Cxokus. | . = 
FINIS. 


LIST OF PLAYS. 


Siege of Belgrade. 
Wild Qats. | 
Frize. © 
Son in Law. 
No ſong no ſupper. 
1 | Noteriety. 1 
TW Duenna. 
. My Grandmother, | 1 
$chaol for Scandal. „ f 
Mountaineers. | 
Farmer 
Love Alamode. 
Modern Antiques. 
| Village Lawyer. Z 
Animal Magnetiſm. 
Battle of Hexham. 
Man of the world. 
| : Haunted Tower, 
+ - Agreeable Surprize 
\| | Foor Soldier. , 


